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other things, feared papers would fall under Mr. Johnson's         !

eye which he did not wish to be seen.                                     j

On returning to my house this morning, Saturday, I
found Mrs. Welles, who had been ill and confined to the
house from indisposition for a week, had been twice sent
for by Mrs. Lincoln to come to her at Peterson's. The          j

housekeeper, knowing the state of Mrs. W.'s health, had          j

without consultation turned away the messenger, Major          {

French, but Mrs. Welles, on learning the facts when he          !

came the second time, had yielded, and imprudently gone,          \

although the weather was inclement. She remained at the          j

Executive Mansion through the day. For myself, wearied,          j

shocked, exhausted, but not inclined to sleep, the day,          1

when not actually and officially engaged,  passed off          \

strangely.                                                                             j

I went after breakfast to the Executive Mansion. There          j

was a cheerless cold rain and everything seemed gloomy,          !

On the Avenue in front of the White House were several          j

hundred colored people, mostly women and children,          j

weeping and wailing their loss. This crowd did not appear          ;

to diminish through the whole of that cold, wet day; they
seemed not to know what was to be their fate since their
great benefactor was dead, and their hopeless grief affected
me more than almost anything else, though strong and
brave men wept when I met them.

At the White House all was silent and sad. Mrs. W. was
with Mrs. L. and came to meet me in the library. Speed
came in, and we soon left together. As we were descending
the stairs, "Tad," who was looking from the window at
the foot, turned and, seeing us, cried aloud in his tears,
"Oh, Mr. Welles, who killed my father?" Neither Speed
nor myself could restrain our tears, nor give the poor boy
any satisfactory answer.

[April 16.] Sunday, the 16th, the President and Cabinet
met by agreement at 10 A.M. at the Treasury. The Presid-
ent was half an hour behind time. Stanton was more than
an hour late. He brought with him papers, and had many